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and  magnanimous,  as was the  Duke of  Brunswick.  He
ought to have tact as well, and refrain from wounding the
feelings of the person to whom he wishes to be civil.
Profoundly hurt, I walked slowly away, pondering the
prince's speech, especially over his bon voyage! In a royal
mouth such words sounded very much like an order to
depart. After reflection I determined that I would neither
go nor stay, so I packed my trunks, paid my bill, and with*
out bidding farewell to any one, went of? to Wolf enbiittel
with the intention of remaining a week there, and then
returning to Brunswick; this I thought a good way out of
rny difficulty. It was soothing to my dignity, and at the
same time agreeable, as Wolfenbiittel then possessed the
third greatest library in the world. I was sure I should not
be dull.
The amiable librarian not only placed a man at my dis-
posal to find any books I might require, but actually allowed
me to study magnificent manuscripts at my own rooms.
(I carried away from Wolfenbiittel many notions about
the Iliad and the Odyssey, which are not to be found in any
treatise on these works, and of which the great Pope him-
self was ignorant. A part is to be found in my translation
of the Iliad; the rest will remain here, and will probably be
lost with my other documents, for I shall not burn my
papers, not even these Memoirs, though I have often thought
and spoken of doing so.)
I was delighted to find on my return to Brunswick that
no one knew I had been away; it was supposed in the town
that I had withdrawn the letter of credit from the Jew's
hands. The time had come now for him to have received
the reply from Amsterdam, and I was not astonished to see
the son of Israel appear while I was dining with several
friends, and humbly beg rny pardon for having doubted the
validity of my signature.
*You have been sufficiently punished,3 I said; and with a
profound bow he withdrew.
From Brunswick I went to Magdeburg, and then on to

